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3 o
March 26, a0 American gl
wias released from 27 monthd
In East German and Russlar
Juie—and this emerged tor)

adventure mor
ﬂ‘lll any episode lll\ Flamlll
dreamed up for his
James Boyd spy novels. Fol
lnwlng is the first article In
manerstein had
wrlmn which, exelusively an
for the first tme, disclosed
the unique way In which shd
got involved with the Comy
munist secret police und he
amaring experiences
volvement led to. Mlﬂ Ham

By
GABRIELE

(as 1old to Peter Hahn)

NEW YORK (NANA)~I has
Just served 27 montbs in Es
German and Russian jails, pal
of a sixyear sentence far “e}
pionage,” meted out to me in
stcret trial behind the Iron Cul
tain by the masters of

.‘ l@‘i .A ‘le’l

TEAINST SOCTATST SOIETy:

incredible involvement \!Il[h i
hernational espicnage network
lof my “mock marriage" in Mo
lcow, of my meetings in pri
with American and other vid
tims of the Red police terror.

The story may sound 1

probable to some. And m:
I'm an “improbable” kmd 9
lperson: This may be the reaso
why T ot into such an unlike]
lix at the hands of Communis
agents.

1t is, in fact, a tragicomedy d
lesrors—and all my troubles bd
lgan because T wanted to sta]
jout of trouble!

The whole thing started of
September 1, 1960, when
irived in West Berlin, where
iintended to live while singin)
for the famous Staatsoper (stat}
opera house) in the Soviet sed

1 had o qualms about singi
for the East Beriin opera, Thei
were 2 number of well-kno
and loyal Americans working 3
the Komische Oper (comi

opera theater) in the same paf
of the city. What's mare, I'm
(Wagoerian soprare, at the b
ginoiag of career —~ a
there are only a handful of ope
atic companies where my <y}

Red domain.
What follows is the true stos
=-an amazing one—of how a

why I was arrested, tried,
tm\vlcted ul “helnous_erin

voice can make a reputatio
Tn fact, 1 was excited about m
new fame, even

nist management.

ITHE REDS CONTACT ME

GEORGE

Foremerly from Sands

New located

At the Riviera Hotel
arber Shop

Austin Mack

Harry James

Rehearsals, [ learned upon a
rival, were delayed for a f
ldays because the opera’s my
sical director was ill. [ was a
ranging the furniture of my ne
apartment in Halensee, a pleaf
4 b in tic Dritish seck

in the
Driftwood Lounge

Continuous entertainment.
£30pm 106 am
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€ Tappens a1 THE Darmy.

‘Miss Hammerstein, you menfiThen he hinted that doiag

Honed the Jast time we met thal
should  stop
hen I'm in West Berlin, Ma;

as very importan me, and
hat if 1 didn't, b be oned
away from Berlin, home i

t Concert for R

ussians |

ngagement ai Me EMBassy,
firove my whie Chrysier I
berial to the Saatsoper. Rakol
a5 walting b me. He m
ad [ assumec we would wall

[was no sign of any Germans be-
ing present, especially not the|
music critics 1 had been led to
expect, [ Jater learned that Ger-

accept your otfer?”
1 remembered the caller im-
s,

mbassy in Ea} . 1)
had met him while negotiating|
y contract with the Staats|
bper during a previous visit. If
ad insisted on dealing with a|
Russian rather than an Ea
erman, because the United|
Ptates doesn’t recognize thel
ommunist puppet regime. An
recalled that 1 had casually]
bsked him to give me a ring i
should ever come to my par
bt town.
Waulen explained that he was]
ith & colleague “who works |
y omce Cauld he bring his
A was & pleasant
nough man. and there was
resh coffee in the percolator. S
i asked them to come over.
Before long they arrived|
‘aulen carrying a huge bouquetl
bt flowers, He introduced hig]
riend as Aleksey Rakov, Aly-
psha for short. Both of ther
iked American coffee an
proved to conversa-
Kionalists, well vemd in musi

izi e for our em.
bassy. Would you like to sing
ew songs for’ us? It might
bood for your career, becaus
kome important music eriti
will be there.

1 felt flattered by his request,
and gladly accepteed. Surely,
there could be rothing wrong
with performing before a diplo-

atic audience. 'm ‘perform
ance was to be a weeks|
ence. Since 1 wlsnt familiar|
with East Berlin streets, Rakov)
jasked me to meet him at the|
opera house.

MEET CIA MAN
The next day, I stopped in at|

E |:ve . s Consufate, where T had

made regular visits during my|
uay in Berlin 2 few months ear-|

r. Mr. Burke, the consul, had|
bmnm a kind of fatherly ad
visor to me during that time.|
1 told him that T was back in|

* * Xx

GABRIELE HAMME]

Bennett also asked me wheth-
br 1 could memorize a telephane!
Jumber. When 1 nodded, he
ave me an uolisted number,
nd asked me (o call him “im-
hediately atter my return from
e singing engagement.” 1
promised I would, even though
didn't like the idea. Most of
1, though, 1 wanted to avoid
Joing anything  which  would
eopardize my permit to stay in
Berlin, Since 1 am a naturalized
itizen, my passport could have

town and would start singing]
at the Staasoper soon. During|
jour conversation, 1 mentione
that T had been asked to sing|
at the embassy, and that 1 ha
jecagerly D!

Burke was far from pleased.

“Hold i, Gabi,” he said]
“There's somethlng wron
here!” He explalned that n
other American had ever been|
asked to perform at such a func.|
tion, and that he would like me|
to talk to somebody else about]
jthis man.

He called in another man,)
who identified himself as Robert]
[Bennett, of the U. S. Command.|
ant's Public Safety Division. (I}
learned that Bennet

5

Jhe, himselt, never told me so.)
Bennett, & handsome, dark-
aired man, listened lo my)

story, and_then told me:
atead with your singing en
pagement, but when you get
back, I'd like you o tell me

Jwhom you met, what they talked]

peen restricted, And 1 wanted|
othing to inerfere with my
irst big singing break at the
pera house.
AKEN TO SOVIET LAIR
During the'week that followed,
ov met me in East Berlin
nd handed me a sheaf of Rus-|
ian music, containing songs
ke “‘Moscow - Nights,” and|
[Stenka Razin.” He took me to
inner, and we promptly got|
fito a heated argument over
idel Castro. “America always
anted to treat Cuba as a colo-
y,” he said. “lt's the same
jith you and East Germang,”
replied.
He talked to me in German,
bhich is my native language.
ly parents, both physicians,
ed Germany from the Nazis
h 1035, taking my brother, sis-
er and me to the United States.
As our dinner neared its end,
be did_agree, though, thet
Peace is a nice thing to have.”
mned mr me to park my car,
of my si

even high Communist in-|
!e]ligence officials are only

* k *

eekend trip 1 had taken to
‘est Germany. In this.

1 had|y
ncluded an imaginary “column|y

're on your own. Whatever
do feom here on will be
untary.  Otherwise,  you'd

3 which hindered
oy progeess near the Zonal bor-
ler. 1 rather liked the idea of|

Iy aliowed to enter the Soviet]
encampment, and then only of]
jsecret and official business.

We were offered some re|
freshments. Then Rakov pointed)
(o the stage, which held a grand|
piann. A huge portrait of Lenin,
tramed by flags, served as|
backdrop. When I climbed thel
few steps to the stage, the ac
companist, also Russian, smiled|
at me encouragingly, and wej

ere off.

My singing was very well re.
ceived. After the Russian mum.
bers, 1 was asked to sing Amer.
ican' melodies, such as “Kiss o
and “Begin the Bel
This last song 1 wag
asked to encore five times.

When the performance wa:
over, 1 was taken to another
[building inside the compound. A}
private pacty had been arranged
there by Mr. Mozgyin, one of
the officers [ .had met before
zoing on stage. The vodk
Tlowed freely, and 1 was begin

Y nic; to feel giddy, even though
I tried to counteract the effecy
of alcohol by eating big spoon:
fuls of caviar, Mozgyin spokd
excellent English. Through him,
T met another officer, whosd
name was Major Nicolai—Kol
ya~Polayet. Kolya took ond

3t me and said T lo

you
—[ paid him no attention, but
tie was 10 be an important
ricipant in the dramatic event
which led to my arrest mord
than a year later.
; =% After the party, Rakov and
he restof the wag—tne SovieRyiorayin drove me back 10

DYRGH

Russians’ nose.
Meanwhile, 1 continued

£.

ter icave Berlin, We can
e you no pratection.”

ere [ was, for the first time
a truly delicate position, and

ng on my roles for the

ng dumped

all from Rakov, who told me]
fhat had

per. A few days later, 1 got aly

the poing got tough. 1
< thoroughly disgusted, but
re was nothing [ could do.

riend” who wanted to meet m

he intimated that this man had|
icked Van Cliburn for the Mas-
ow Tecital, 2nd that

choice was either to give
my big singing chance in
Irlin or to stick it out against
odds which were piling up

0 the same fo rme.
Y SPYMASTER
On a Tuesday in December,
Rakov took me to Karlshorst

me.
Cecided that 1 didn't want
be pushed into quitting.
erefore, the only thing 1
d do was to carry the ball

nd introduced me to Scandi

Lian-looking man with balding
Feddish-blond hair, and gave his|
ame as Evgeny Khedroy. (I
ater learned that Khedrov's real

1t Bennett wasn't golng
belp me, and the Russians
re breathing down my neck,
rould have to go through the

ame is Colonel Evgeny Alex-
yevich Zaostrovtsev of the So-
iet Secret Police—KGB.)

of playing along with

m,
his is' how my “career in

Khedrov called me " a

pionage” was launched, Ot
purse, L

Jmerican," and said he, would

would not do any-

ike 10 help me as he had helped:
liburn. He descnbtd ‘himsalf,

ng to harm my own country,
it came about that—at the

ps a e with cul-
ural imerest,” and added that
e could set up recitals at Dres-

ol my arrest, 14 months

er—1 was the “kingpin” of

“espionage net” which ex-

e only in my imagination, *
on

hen and Leipzig for me.
the way he talked, it was ob-
ious to me that his offer was a

oot data,” that sent one of
most povertul intlligence
in the worl

pitch.” He asked me to

foniracts for Leipzig and D

h the four corners ol their

Hen, which he had
firawn up in front of him. 1 read
through them carefully. They
fwere on the up and up. There-
fore, after some deliberation, 1

med them

looking for spies wha
ver existed.

EXT: | STARTED PLAYING
HE GAME” MY OWN WAY.)

Then Khedrov said —~ his

"Rmarner completely changed —!

“I'm & political officer, and my|
interests are therefore of a poti-
ical nature. t 1 need is

me?”

punbass; is anly wwo or threlle,r “Rakoy apologized for hi
plock: away. Instead, Wlluinie deception” in not telling
Fralied scound 1o the back oflce’here The party was 1o b
he opea house. Rakov Willhog 'Be and Mozgyin asked md
acked the door of 2 small blacfl"tl" 1€ 0 VO SSind T
brolkswagen and said, 11l ariv@liS !

ou the rest of the way. The next morning, T reported
After riding a few blocks ifto Bennstt. He took me to 4
became clear to me that the Solliouse in the American sectof
et embassy was not cur deglland asked me to identify all th
ination. From the general dfRussians I had met from sev
ection in which we were tralleral large volumes of

Men, T realized that he wanted:
me 'to do something for him in
eturn. Acd 1 was getring!
worried. So I asked, “How am’
j—a tourist~in a position to,
ive you that type of data?”
He answered that this was 4,
minor point, and he'd let me;
Jknow how, and what, he wanted,
me to get at a later date. Thzn
fhe instructed me in a very cora-|
i ntunl ot making v

lated  accord-|

biing 1 realized that we werflgraphs. 1 recognized a

heacing toward Karishorst, thflof them from the
headquarters suburb of the St
iet forces in Germany. Afte]
ome 10 minutes, when our cal
Jras stopped by a heavily arme

[“PEACE AND FRIENDSHIP”
In the weeks that followed]

o2 spemel ch:, gave me

[Rakov called me several
I was invited — and went to
several other parties at Karis|
horst. My contacts with the Rus}
sians continued under the guid|
ance of Bennett. In dealing wit
Rakoy and his friends, everyl

Russian sentry, 1 was sure:
Jras in a secret domain wher]
ew citizens of the free worl
ad ever been. And—I wes ge
ing & little worried. But
fian's Let on. { acted boced, an
sked “When are we going

in East Berlin,
‘DUMPED' BY CiA

[Bennett znd tnld him what had|

me, and told]|

thing was “Mir y Drushba” -]

[peace and friendship. But slowl;
I noticed that their interest:
were veering away from strict)
cultural pursuits. Rakov aske
me for “a list of my friend
among the Americans in West
Berlln.” 1 gave him one, after
getting the nod

et to your party?” “Just a (
fnore moments,” said Rako
hie palled np in front of

brightly lit building and &
nowledged the smart saiu

several more sentries. The]
he beckoned me to follow hig
nside.

A young officer ushered

nta & large ballroom. About 1
huen an¢ women were ther
fome of the men in unifors
heir chests glittered with me:
is, We were In ihe ofia
lub of the b

LONCERT FOR THE REDS
Everybody talked Russian.

But the Russians gobbied it
up, just like a *'short travel re.

jto you about, ‘whatever]

TEEET Y R

me, “You' re gemng In'too deep.|

DEMILLE SON ™|
Il GRANTED
DIVYORCE

1.08 ANGELES (UPD—Cyn-
{[hia DeMille, 3, was granted
divoree yesterday from Jobn
: [} DeMille, 50, adopted son of
e late film director, Cecil B.
eMiie.

‘ Superior Court Commission-
Victor J. Hayek, sitting as
dge pro tem, also awarded
‘ jirs. DeMille, wha waived all-
| Jpony, custody of the couple’
-yen»md son, DeMille re-
ived visitation rights.

DeMille- withdrew a cross-

The couple was married
une 12, 1960, and separated
eb. 16, 1963, DeMille said he
Rz roped for a reconciliation

hen the pair was in court
| st July for a temporary sup
iRort hearing.

> HORSE
RACING‘

Every
Saturday & Sunday
Thunderbird Downs
Post Time 2 P.M. |
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